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demeanour of Cadtircis to the circle in wliicli lie now moved, time, and the strange revolutions of his life, had not affected his carriage to;2xis old friend. It gratified the Bishop while he listened to Lady Monteagle's details of the haughty, re-served, and melancholy demeanour of Cadurcis, which impressed every one with an idea that some superior being had, as a punishment, been obliged to visit their humble globe, to recall the apparently heartfelt cordiality with which he bad resumed his old acquaintance with the former rector of Marringhurst.
And indeed, to speak truth, the amiable and unpretending behaviour of Cadurcis this day was entirely attributable to the unexpected meeting with this old friend. In the hurry of society he could scarcely dwell upon the associations which it was calculated to call up ; yet more than once he found himself quite absent, dwelling on sweet recollections of that Cherbury that he had so loved. And ever and anon the tones of a familiar voice caught his ear, so that they almost made him start: they were not the less striking, because, as Masham was seated on the same side of the table as Cadurcis, his eye had not become habituated to the Bishop's presence, which sometimes he almost doubted.
He seized the first opportunity after dinner of engaging his old tutor in conversation. He took him affectionately by the arm, and led him, as if unintentionally, to a sofa apart from the rest of the company, and seated himself by his side. Cadurcis was agitated, for he was about to inquire of some whom he could not mention without emotion.
4 Is it long since you have seen our friends ?' said his lordship, ' if indeed I may call them mine.'
4 Lady Annabel Herbert?' said the Bishop.
Cadurcis bowed.
* I parted from her about two months back,' continued the Bishop.
* And Cherbury, dear Cherbury, is it unchanged ?'
' They have not resided there for more than two years:'